tdi'a. — im 1 m m 

Our brother isimprifoned byyourmeancs, 

My felfedifgraced,and thcNobilitie 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Are dayly giuen to eno ble thofe, 
v That fcarce fome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 

Slit' him that raiide me to this carefull height, * 

From that contented hap which I enioyed, b 
I ne uer did incenfe his Maieltie 
Againft the Duke of Clarence, but haue bcenc 
An earneft aduocate to pleade for him. 

My Lord, you doe me ihamefull iniuric, 

Rifely to draw me in thefe vilefufpefts. 

qio. You may denie that you were not the caufe, - 
Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment, 

Rih. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may, L. Riuers,why who knwes not fo ? 

Jhe may doe more fir then denying that : 

Shcmay helpe you to many. faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

^nd lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may fhee not ? fhe may, yeamarriemay flie. 

Riu. What marric may fhe/ 1 
Glo. What marry may fhe ? marry with a King 
A batcheler,a handfome (tripling too, 

I vvis your Grandam had a worfer match. 

SIk. My L« of Glocefter,I haue too long borne 
Yoar blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thofe groife taunts I often haueindured. 

1 had rather be a country feruantmayd. 

Then agrcatQneene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, fcomed, and baited at, Enur^M, 

'Small ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. (JMargrct, 
Alar. And lefned be that fmall, God 1 bcfeechtheej 
Thy honour,ftate,and feateisdueto me. 

Glo, What? threat you me with telling the King? 
Tell him and fparenot,looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to foeake,when paines arequite forgot. 


g)a. Mar .Out diuel,I remember them too well. 

Thou fie weft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tcwxburie, 
glo. Ere you were Queene, yea or your husband king, 
I-was a pack-horfe in his great affaires. 

A weederout ofhisproud aduerfaries, 

Aliberall rewarder of his friends .• 

To royalizc his blood 1 fpilt mineowne. 

^«./t/4r.Yca,and much.bccter blood, then his or thine. 
G&. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
Were fa&ious for the houfe of Lancaftcr : 

And Riuers.io were you Was not your husband 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albons flainc ; 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What you haue been ere now, and what you are : 
Wirballjwhatl haue been,and what I am. 

Sit' ’-Alar. A murtherous villaine,and fo ftill thou art. 
Glo . Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfclfc (which Icfu pardon.) 

Su,Mar, Which God reuenge. 

gio.To fight on Edwardspartie for thecrowne, 

^nd for his meede(poore Lord)heis mewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards f oft and pittifull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for this world. 

£u.M4r . Hie thee to hellfor fhame,and leauetheworid. 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdomeis. 

Ri.My Lord ofGloceftcr inthofe bufie daies. 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 

We followed then our Lord, our lawful! King, 
bo fhould we now,ifyou fhould beour king. 

Glo. If fhould be? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

V^fT‘ Js little io KW Lord)as youfuppofe 
i ou fhould enioy,wereyouthis countries kings 
tf s "“fe '°y m *y you fuppofc in me, 

1 hat Ienioy, being theQueenethereof, 

ioy e ? ioycs thc Qj*«ne thereof, 

i, fhc,and altogether ioylcfle. 

Ica# 



